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CHAPTER XL Continued.
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It was about the middle of the fol-
lowing afternoon when the Adventurer
poked her blunt noso around a point of
land, and came Into full view of the
squalid hamlet of Yellow Banks. A
hnlMiour later wc lay snuggled up
against the shore, holding position
amid several other boats made fast
to stout trees,, busily unloading, and
their broad gangplanks stretching from
forward deck to bank. The roust-
abouts began unloading cargo at onco,
a steady stream of men, black and
white, burdened with whatever load
thoy could snatch up, moving on an
endless run across the stiff plank, and
up the low bank to the drier summit.
It chanced to bo my good fortune to
C8cnpe.thls labor, having been detnllcd
by Mnpes to drag boxes, bales and bar-
rels forward to where the hurrying
bearers could grasp them more read-
ily. This brought me close to the for-
ward stairs, down which the departing
passengers trooped, threading their in-

secure way among the trotting labor-
ers, In an effort to get ashore.

Reynolds' troops, nil mllltla, and the
greater part of them mounted, were an
extremely sorry-lookin- g lot sturdy
enough physically, of the pioneer type,
but bearing little soldierly appearance,
and utterly Ignorant of discipline. The
men had chosen officers from out their
own ranks by popular election, and
these exercised their authority very
largely through physical prowess.

We had an excellent Illustration of
this soon after tying up at the landing.
A. tall, Innk, ungainly officer, with a
face so distinctly homely ns to Instant-
ly attract my attention, led his com-

pany of men up the river bank, and
ordered them to transport the pile of
commissary stores from where they
had been promiscuously thrown to a
drier spot farther back. The officer
was a captain, to judge from certain
stripes of red cloth sewed on the
shoulders of his brown jenn blouse,
but his men were far from prompt In
obeying his command, evidently hav-
ing, no taste for the job. One among
them, apparently their ringleader In
incipient mutiny, an upstanding bully
with the jaw of a prize fighter, took It
upon himself openly to defy the officer,
exclaiming profanely that he'd be d d
if he ever enlisted to do nigger work.
The dthcrs laughed, and Joined In the
revolt, until the captain unceremoni-
ously flung off his blouse, thus divest-
ing himself of every vestige of rank,
and proceeded to enforce his authority.
It was a battle royal, the soldiers
crowding eagerly about, and yelling
encouragement Impartially first to one
combatant, and then another.

"Kick him in the ribs, Sam!"
"Now, Abe, you've got him crack

the d n cuss' neck."
"By golly ! that's the way we do It In

ol' Salem."
"He's got yer now, Jenkins, he's got

yer now good boy, Abe."
Exactly what occurred I could not

see, but when the circle of wildly ex-

cited men finally broke opart, the big
rebel was lying flat on his back in the
yellow mud, and the Irate officer was
Indicating every inclination to press
him down out of sight.

"Hav yer hed 'nough, Sam Jen-
kins?" ho questioned breathlessly.
"Then, blame ye, say so."

"All right, Abe yer've bested me
this time."

"Will yer tote them passels?"
The discomfited Jenkins, one of

"I'm Abe Lincoln of Salem, llllnoy, an'
I Ain't Got but One Job Right Now."

whose eyes was closed, and full of
clay, attempted a sickly grin.

"H I yes," he admitted, "I'd sure
admire ter dew It"

The conqueror released his grip, and
stood up, revealing his fnll height, and
reaching out for the discarded blouse,
quietly slipped it on. One of the Ad-

venturer's passengers, an officer in
uniform, going ashore, another tall,
spare man, had halted on tho gang-

plank to watch the contest. Now he
atepped forward to greet the victor,
with smiling eyes and outstretched

,' band.
"Not so badly done, captain," he

said cordially. "I am Lieut. Jefferson
Davis of General Atcheson's staff, and

..may hn.YO u oo.l .word to jay regard-
ing your efficiency some time.''

The oilier wiped his
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fingers on his dingy jean pants, and
gripped the offered hand.

"Thank ye, sir," he answered good
humorcdly. "I'm Abe Lincoln of Sa-

lem, llllnoy, an' I ain't got but just one
Job right now that's ter mako them
boys tote this stuff, an' I reckon
they're goln' ter do IL"

With the exchange of another word
or two they parted, and not until
thirty years later did I realize what
that chance meeting meant, there In
Ihe clny mud of Yellow Banks, at tho
edge of the Indian wilderness, when
Abraham Lincoln of Illinois and Jeffer-
son Dnvls of Mississippi stood in com-

radeship with clasped hands.
We had unloaded perhaps a quarter

of our supplies, when an officer sudden-
ly appeared over tho crest of the bank
and hailed the captain. There was a
tone of authority In his voice which
caused us to knock off work and lis-

ten.
"Is Captain Corcoran thero? I bring

orders from headquarters. You are to
discontinue unloading, captain, rctnln
the remainder of the pr&vlslons on
board and prepare at once to take on
men."

"Take on men? Wc nre not to return
south, then?"

"No ; you're going In the other direc-
tion up the Rock. You better get
busy."

He wheeled his horse nnd disap-
peared, leaving tho angry captain
venting his displeasure on the vacant
air. Klrby, evidently trom some posi-
tion across the deck, broke In with a
sharp question.

"What is that, Corcoran? Did the
fellow say you were not going back to
St. Louis?"

"That's Just what he said. We've
got to nose our way up Rock river,
with a lot of those measly soldiers
aboard. TTere you, Mnpes, stop that
unloading, and get steam up we've
got to put In a night of It."

"But," insisted KIrby In disgust,
"I'm not going up thefo; aren't there
any boats going down?"

"How tho h should I know? Go

ashore and find out you hnven't any-
thing else to do."

The men below knocked off work
willingly enough and, tnklng advan-
tage of the confusion on board, I en
deavored to creep up the stairs and
gnln a view of the upper deck. But
both Mnpes and the second mate made
this attempt impossible, forcing me
Into the ranks of tho others and com-

pelling me to restow the cargo. So far
as I could perceive, no attempt to de-

part was made by anyone, excepting
a big fellow with a red mustache, who
sworo profanely ns he struggled
through the mud, dragging a huge
valise.

The situation puzzled nnd confused
me. What choice would Klrby and tho
deputy mnke? If once up Rock river
tho Adventurer might very likely not
return for weeks, and it did not seem
to me possible that the impatient gam-
bler would consent to such a delay.
Every advance northward brought
with It a new danger of ex-

posure. These wcro Illinois troops
to be transported not regulnrs,
but mllltla, gathered from n hundred
hamlets nnd many among them would
be open enemies of slavery. Let such
men ns these, rough with tho pioneer
sense of justice, once suspect the situ-
ation of those two women, especially
If the rumor got abroad among them
that Elolse was white, and the slave-hunt- er

would have a hard row to hoe.
And I made up my mind such a rumor
should be sown broadenst; nyc, more,
that If the necessity arose, I would
throw off my own disguise and front
him openly with the chnrge. I could
do no more.

It was only nn accident which gnvo
me a clue to the real program. Mnpes
sent mo back Into the vacant space
Just forward of the paddle-whee- l, seek-
ing a lost canthook, nnd, as I turned
ubout to return, the missing tool'In my
hnnd, I paused n moment to glance
curiously out through n slit In tho
boat's planking, attracted by the sound
of a loud voice uttering n command.
I was facing the shore nnd nibody of
men, ununlformed, slouching along
with small regard to order, but each
bearing a rlllo across his shoulder,
were Just tipping the ridge and plow-
ing their way down through the slip-
pery clay In the direction of the for-
ward gangway. Although I saw, not
for nn instant did my gnzc linger on
their disordered ranks. Tho sight
which held me motionless was rather
that of a long, broad plank, protected
on either side by n rope rail, stretch-
ing from the slope of the second deck
ncross the narrow gulf of water, until
It rested Its other end firmly against
the bank.

The meaning of this was sufficiently
apparent. For some reason of his
own, Klrby had evidently chosen this
means of attaining the shore, and
thrqugh personal friendship, Corcoran
had consented to aid lit purpoi Tho
reason, plainly enough, was that by use
of this stern gangway the landing par-
ty would be enabled to uttnln tho bank
Without the iiewMilty of pushing tholr
way through the crowd of Idle loung-
ers forward. And tin piiMiipe hml Jiihi
boon uecoinpllsijuid, for, lys m uyus fit

cussed the scene they rwnfrH tho
spnro figure of the t' (mur
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ing over tne crest a vaguo glimpse,
but sufficient. At the same Instant
hnnds above began to draw In the
plank.

There was but one thing for mo to
do, one action to take follow them.
Dropping the ennthook, I turned aft
and crept forth through n small open-
ing onto the wooden frame which sup-

ported the motionless paddlowhcel,
choosing for the scene of operations
the river side, where the boat effective-
ly concenled my movements from any
prying eyes ashore. I lowered myself
tho full length of my arms, dangling
thero nn Instant by clinging to the
framework, then loosened my grip nnd
dropped silently Into the rushing wa-

ters beneath.

CHAPTER XII.

My Friend, the Deputy Sheriff.
Well below the surface, yet impelled

swiftly downward by the sturdy rush
of the current, sweeping nbout the
steamer's stern, I struck out with nil
the strength of my arms, anxious to ut-tai- n

In that first effort the greatest
possible distance. I came panting up
to breathe, my face lifted barely above
the surface, dashing tho water from
my eyes, and casting one swift glance
backward toward the landing. Great
volumes of black smoke swept forth
from the funnels and my cars could
distinguish the ceaseless hiss of steam.

.hRSi.

"Who Are Yer? Frien' o' Mine?"

Again I permitted my body to sink Into
the depths, swimming onwnrd with
easier stroke, satisfied I had not been
seen.

I swam slowly ashore, creeping up
the low bank Into the seclusion of a
shallow, sandy gully, scooped out by
tho late rains. Immediately about me
all was silent, the steadily deepening
gloom rendering j my surroundings
vaguely Indistinct.

Thus far I possessed no plan ex-

cept to seek her. I would venture for-
ward, rather blindly trusting that good
fortune might direct my steps aright.
I would have to discover first of all,
where Klrby had taken Elolse Into
whose hands he had deposited the girl
for snfekeeplng. This task ought not
to bo difficult. The settlement was
small, and the camp Itself not a large
one; no such parly could hope to en-

ter Its conflnos without attracting at-

tention, nnd enuring comment. Once
I had thus succeeded lu locntlng her,
the rest ought to prove comparatively
easy a mere mntter of action. For I
had determined to play the spy no
longer; to cense bolng a mere shadow.
I proposed finding Elolse, nnd telling
her the whole truth; following thnt,
and assured of her support, I would
defy Klrby, denounce him If necessary
to the military authorities, Identifying
myself by menns of ray army commls-slo-u,

and Insist on the Immediate re-

lease of the girl. The man had broken
no law unless the wanton killing of
Shrunk could be proven against him
nnd I might not be able to compel his
arrest. Whatever he suspected now
relative to his prisoner, he had orig-
inally supposed her to bo his slave, his
property, and hence possessed n,rlght
now under the law to restrain her lib-
erty. But even If I was debarred from
bringing the man to punishment, I
could break his power, and overturn
his plans. Beyond that it would be a
personal matter between us; and the
thought gave mo Joy.

I attained my feet, confident nnd at
case, and advanced up the gully, mov-

ing cautiously, so as not to run blind-
ly upon some sentry post In the dark-
ness. There would bo nervous sol-

diers on duty, liable to lire at any
sound, or suspicious movement, and it
was a part of my plan to penetrate the
lines unseen, nnd without inviting ar-

rest. I was standing uncertain, when
the dim figure of a man, unquestiona-
bly drunk, came weaving his uncertain
way along a footpath which ran with-
in a yard of my position. Tho sudden
blazing up of a fire revealed the un-

mistakable features of the deputy.
"Hullo," I said, happily, stepping di-

rectly before him. "When did you
come ashore?"

"Hello, I'crself," ho munnged to
ejaculate thickly. "Who uro yer?
frien' o' mine?"

"Why, don't yer remember me, ol'
man? Wo wus talkln' terguther comln
up. I wus goln fer ter enlist."

"II I yes; glad ter seo yer. Sum
hot whisky et this camptried eny?"

"No," I answered, grasping nt tho
opportunity to arouso his generosity.
"I ain't got no coin to buy. I'm fiat
broke; maybe yer cud stake mo fer a
bite ter ent?"

"Eat I" he flung ono arm lovingly
about my shoulders, and burst Into
laughter. "Yer bet yer life, we're a
goln' ter cat, an drink too. I don't go
back on none o ther boys. Yer never
lieonl, inithln' like t.'tct 'bout Tim Ken-

nedy, I reckon. Uat, sure yer know
Jack Unle?"

"Never heerd the name."
"What, never heerd o' Jack Rale'

Ol' river man, half boss, hnlf alligator :

ustcr tend bar In Saint Loiter. He's
up yero now, u sellln' forty-ro- d ter so-jer- s.

Cum up 'Ions with him frum
Bonrdstown. Frien' o' mine. Yer Just
cum 'long with me thus all."

1 permitted him to lead me, his voice
neer censing ns we followed the dim
trail. I made out little of what ho
said, nor did I question him. The
trail ended before a two-roo- log
cabin, so deeply hidden In the woods
as to bo revealed merely by n glimmer
of light shining out from within
through chinks In the walls. Tim fum-
bled for the latch and finally opened,
the door, lurching across the threshold,
dragging mo along after him. There
were two men nt a sloppy table, a dis-

reputable looking white woman stir-
ring the contents of a pot lifting over
the open fire, nnd u fellow behind the
bar, attired In n dingy white apron. It
was all sordid enough, and dirty a
typical frontier grogshop; but tho
thing of most Interest to me was the
proprietor. The fellow was the same

Individual whom I had
watched dlscmbnrk from the steamer
that same afternoon, slipping In the
yellow mud ns he surmounted the
bank, dragging his valise along after
him. So It was this fellow passenger,
who hnd given these fugitives refuge;
It was his presence In these parts
which had decided Klrby to make the
venture ashore. IIo glnnced up at our
entrance, tho glare of light overhead
revealing n deep, ugly scar across his
chin and n pair of deep-set- , scowling
eyes.

"Back In time for supper, hoy, Kqn-nedy- ,"

ho growled, none too cordially.
"Who's yer frien'?"

"A feller whut's goln' ter enlist.
He's nil right, Jack," the deputy hic-
coughed thickly. "Le's liquor, an' then
we'll eat. Tin pnyln' the bill so
whut's It ter yer?"

"Nulhin' 'tall; eny frien' o yers gits
ther best I have."

He set out a squat bottle on the bnr,
and thinking It best to humor the both
of them I poured out a stiff drink,
fully aware that Rale was observing
my features closely.

"Seen yer nforo sumwhar, nln't I?"
"I reckon." I replied Indifferently,

watching Tim fill his glass. "I worked
my way up on the boat; saw yer on
board."

"Sure; that's It; 'taln't In my line
fer ter forglt n fnco. Yer ain't en-
listed ylt?"

"No; I reckon I'll wait till mnunln',
an' clean up a bit furst. How 'bout
sum soap an' water 'fore I eat? an'
yer cudn't loan me a rnzor, cud yo?"

"Wal' I got plenty o' wnter, an' may-
be cud scare up sum sonp. Tim yero
he's got a razor, nn' If he's a frien' o'
yers, I reckon he mought lend It ter
yer."

Tho deputy gulped down his drink,
and smacked his lips, clinging with
one hand to the bar, regarding mo lov-
ingly.

"Sure; he's a friend o' mine. Shavo
him myself soon's I git sober. Whut's
thet? Yer can't wait? Oh, all rlgh'
then, take It yerself. Mighty fin rnzor,
ol' man."

Rale found mo n tin bnsln, water, a
bit of rag for a towel, and a small,
cracked mirror, In which my reflection
was scarcely recognizable. IIo was a
man of few words, contenting himself
with uttering merely a dry comment on
Kennedy, who had dropped back Into
a convenient chair and burled his faco
on the table.

"Tim's a good fellow, an' I never saw
him so blame drunk nfore," he said, re-

gretfully. "Ho nn' Klrby hed a row,
uu' I reckon thet's whut started him

'drlnkin'."
"A row; n quarreL you mean?" for-

getting myself In surprise. "Who's
Klrby?"

"Joe Klrby; yer sure must know him
If yer a river man. Slim sorter feller,
with a smooth face; slickest gambler
ever wus, I reckon."

"Why, of course," getting control of
myself once more. "We picked him
up, 'long with Tim, down river. Hed
two women with 'em, didn't they?
run-nwa- y niggers?"

Ralo winked facetiously, evidently
rather proud nf the exploit as It had
been related to him.

"Wal', ther way I understan', they
wa'n't both of 'em niggers; however,
thnt was tho story told on board. This
yere Joe Klrby Is pretty slick, let mo
tell you. Ono of 'em's a whlto gurl,
who Just pretended she wus u nigger.
I reckon thet even Klrby didn't catch
on ter her game nt furst; an' when ho
did ho wus too blame smart ter ever
let her know. She don't think ho
knows yet, but she's llnble fer tor find
out mighty soon."

"But he cannot hold n white wom-

an," I protested stoutly.
"Can't, hoy I Wal', I reckon there

aro ways o' uven doln' thet, an' If thnr
be, Klrby'll find It. I reckon sho won't
find no chance ter rnlso u holler foro
he's got her tied good an' strong."

"Do you mean," I asked, horrified,
"that he will compel her to marry
him?"

"Sum smart little gnesser, ain't yer?
I reckon she's In a right smart way ter
do It. et thet."

"And wus this the causo of the quar-
rel between Klrby and Kennedy?"

"Wal', I reckon It wus; lenstwlso
Tim wudn't bo mixed up In tho affair
non.-- . They hed It prutty blame hoi,
on' I reckon thur'd bin u dead deputy
If hedn't bin for mo. Tim thought 1

wus. a prutty gud frien' nn' cum over
yero ter liquor, an' eat. Ther Joke ov
It is, ho never know'd thet .Too hed told
mo all 'bout tho fix ho wuz In, nforo
wo cum nshoro. II , It wus all fixed
up whut wus tor bo done only we
didn't expect tho steamer wus goln' on
noith. Thnr'c sum boys wuntln' a
drink ; sou yer iigln."

I finished shaving, making no at-

tempt to hurry, busily thinking over
this new situation. In tho first placu

why hud (tale told me all uu.-- l I Mi
convinced tho man had some purpose
in his conversation, and that he hnd
not finished all he Intended to sny,
when tho entrance of t'ustoiuers com-
pelled his return to the bar. Ills park-
ing words Implied that. Perhaps tho
revolt of tho deputy tniiilo It necessary
for the conspirators to select another
helper to properly carry out their ne-

farious scheme, and Rule had deckled
that I might answer. I hoped this
might prove the explanation nnd de-

termined to seek the earliest oppor-
tunity to Impress upon that Individual
the fact thnt I was desperately In
need of money, nnd decidedly Indiffer-
ent ns to how It was obtained.

The two soldiers, whose entrance
had Interrupted our talk, remained nt
tho bar drinking until nfter I had
completed my toilet, and wcro still
there listening to a story Ralo was
telling when the slatternly white worn-a- n

announced that supper was ready
to serve. Tim slept soundly, while tho
other men rcmnlned engrossed In their
gnme of enrds. Ralo glanced about
at these as though to reassure him-

self that they were Intent on their
piny then, removing his apron, ho
crossed the room and drew up a chair
opposite me.

"All right, Sal," he grunted shortly.
"Bring on whut yer got."

He remained silent, staring moodily
nt the fire, until nfter the woman bad
spread out tho dishes on tho table be-

fore him. Then his eyes fell upon tho
fare.

"Nlco looking mess thnt," ho
growled, surveying tho repast with un-

disguised disgust. "No wonder wo
don't do no business with thet kind ov
n cook. No, yer needn't stay go an'
mako up them beds In tho other room.
I'll wntch things yere."

I Judged the fellow had come over
Intending to resumo our Interrupted
conversation, but hardly know what
ho had best venture. I decided to give
lilin a lead.

"I ain't got no money, myself," I be-

gan to explain, apologetically, "but
Tim thnr sod he'd pay my bill."

"Sure, that's all right; I nln't n wor--

ryln' none. Mnybc I might put yer In
nn ensy way o' gcttln' hold o' n llttlo
coin thet Is If yo nln't too blnmo per-tlcular-."

"Mel" I Inughcd. "Well, I reckon
I don't aim fer ter bo thet. I'vo bin
ten years knockln' 'bout between New
Orleans an' Saint Louee, stenmboatln'
mostly. Thet sort o' thing don't mako,
no saint out'r eny kln'd man, I reckon.
What sort'r Job Is "it?"

Ho eyed mo cautiously, as though
not altogether devoid of suspicion.

"Yer don't somehow look Just tho
snme sort o' chap, with them ther'
whiskers shaved off," he acknowledged
soberly. "Yer n sight better lookln'
then I thought yer wus, an' u sight
younger. Wha wus It yer cum frum?"

"Frum Snlnt Louce, on tho boat, If
thet's what yer drlvln' nt."

" 'Taln't what I'm drlvln' nt. Whar
else did yer cum frum aforo then?
Yer nln't got no bum's face."

"Oh, I seo; well, I can't help thnt,
kin I? I wus raised down In Mlsslnslp',
an' run away when I wus fourteen.
I've been a drlftln' 'long over since.
I reckon my face ain't goln' ter hurt
none so long ns the piiyN is right."

"No, I reckon maybe it won't, I'vo
seed sum baby faces In my thno thot
sure hod tho dovll behind 'em. Whut's
yer nnmo?"

"Moffett Dan Moflfetf." u
Ho fell silent, nnd I was unpleasant-

ly nwarc of his continued scrutiny, my
heart beating fiercely, ns I endeavored
to force down more of tho food ns an
excuso to remain at tho table. What
would ho decide? Finally Im spoko
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I Was Unpleasantly Aware of His
Continued Scrutiny. What Would
He Decide?

onco more, but gruffly enough, leaning
forward, nnd lowering IiIh voice to n
honrso whisper.

"Will now see yero, Moffott, I'm
goln' fer ter he d - pluln with yer.
T reckon yer whut yer buy yo nre, for
thnr nln't no rcnwoii, fer ft 8 I kin seo,
why wo should Ho 'bout It. Yer lint
broke, nn' need cojn. nn' I'm tukln' yo
ut yer own word thet yo don't euro
overly much how yet git It. Thot
true?"

".TuKt 'bout-'-s- o It uln't no luuigln'
Job."

(TO UK CONTINUI3D.)

3oIltude7
What period do you think I rocnll

inoHt frequently nnd most willingly
In my drenms7 Not tho pleusures of
my youthi thoy nro too rare, too much
mingled with bltternosH und now too
distant. I recall tin- - period of my

of my solitary wnlks, of tho
Hooting but delicious dnys that I havo
passed entirely by myself, with my

beloved dog, my old cat, with thr
birds nf tho flold, tho hinds of the
forest, with all nnturo and her Ineon-celvuhl- e

Author. Rousseau.

Those Women Who
Dread Middle Life

Atchison, Kims.:
"I look Dr.

Picrco's Favorite
Prescription dur-
ing expectancy nnd
it was a great help
to no. It was the
means of keeping
mo in good condi-
tion and when I

jffl H. catno to middle- - life
I took it again and
it brought me
thro'unh this poikxl
safely. I am always
srlad to recommend

Dr. Pierce's Favorito Prescrintlon." MRS.
O. C. HINE8, 825 Mound Bt,

After lone experience in tho troatmont of
women's diseases, Dr. Fierce evolved m
vegetable tonlo and corrective which he
called Dr. Pierce's Favorite Proscription.
This is a purely vrgcUblo preparation,'
without a particle of alcohol contained in it.

When a woman complains of backache,'
dbslness or pain when everything looks
black before nor eye a dragging feeling;,
or bearing-dow- with nervousness, she
should turn to this "temperanco" horbal
tonlo. It can to obtained in almost every
drug store in tho land and tho Ingredients
aro printed in plain English on tho wrapper.
Put up in tablets Dr. Fierce, ol
Invalids' Hotel, Buffalo. N. Y will send
trial size of tho tablets for ten cents.

When Weak and Nervous
Kansas City, Knns.: "I havo tnkon Dr.

Pierce's Favorito Proscription many time
with very good results. I havo tnkon it foi
woman's weakness when I was all ,'

Weak and nervous and it soon hnd mo built
up In health nnd strength. I hnvo takon il
nt different times ns a tonlo and it has novo
foiled to glvo relief. I have also recom-
mended it to others who havo been wondor-ful- ly

benefited by ita use. I

"As I havo dono lots of nursing I am in'a
to know that 'Favorito Proserin

Sosltlon saved tho life of many n woman. 1

MRS. A. QEHIUGEIt, 1402 Wood At

THE "BLUES''
Caused by

Acid-Stoma- ch

Millions ot people who worry, are despon-
dent, havo spells of mental depression; feel
blue and are often melancholy, believe that
these conditions are due to outside Influences
over which they have tittle or no control.
Nearly always, however, they can be trao--4

to an Internal source h. Nor M
It to be wondered at. begin
nlng- - with such well defined symptoms as la
digestion, belching-- , heartburn, bloat. eto
will, If not checked. In tlmo affect tC soma
degree or other all the vital organs. TM
nervous system becomos deranged. DlgestloR
surfors. The blood Is Impoverished. Health
and strength are undermined. The victim ofalthough he may not know
the cause ot his ailments, feels his hope,
courage, ambition and energy slipping. An4
truly life Is dark not worth much to the
man or woman who has acld.stomacht

Get rid ot HI Don't let h hoM
you back, wreck your health, make your
days miserable, make you a victim of tho
"blues" and gloomy thnughtsl Thero la 4
marvelous modern remedy called HATONIO
that brings, oh I such quick relief from you
stomach miseries sets your stomach to rights

makes It strong, oool. sweet and comfort
able. Helps you get back your strength, vlgofl
vitality, enthusiasm and good cheer. S
many thousands upon thousands of sufferer
havo used HATONIC with such marvelous!
helpful results that we nre sure you wltj
feef the jr&X.jt will Just give It S

tr(, aeVaHfgTo Seht bo HATONIC- -.
the good tasting tablets that you eat like a
hit of candy from your druggist today. He
will return your money It results are no!

ven more than you expect.

FATONICh ( ro YOU

Constipation
Vanishes :

Forever .
Prompt PenBwwnt Reiki
CARTER'S LITTLE ,UVER P1UJ
naver fall, rarely vege-
table act surely but

ilrer.
gently on the IfM&TFD'S
Stop After Jmittledinner diai
treis

Indiges-
tion:

cor-
rect A PILLS

imnrova
the complexion brighten the eye.
Saudi rat-Sa- udi Dtwe Saudi Price
DR. CARTER'S IRON PILLS, Nature's
great nerve and blood tonic for
Anemia, RheawatLua, Nervousness,
Sleeplessness and Female Weakness.
Otaslst ass! ir itsmm yVta&fvC

fosmvrLv arMoviDbrr. htt-- .

FRECKLES drunl.l ,rs,null, ., Kr.. lw.li. Or. C.H.a.rryc.. sera MicMsiin An. CIUcm.

Its Present Use.
"What's n menu, pa?"
"It Is a printed paper with tho

prices of food to show you what you
can't got."

Cutlcura Soothes Daby Rashes.
Thnt Itch nnd burn with hot baths
of Cutlcnrn Sonp followed by gcntlo
nnolntlngs of Cutlcurn Ointment.
Nothing better, purer, sweeter, cspe-clnll- y

If n llttlo of tho fragrant Cutl-
cura Talcum Is dusted on nt tho fin-

ish. 25c each everywhere. Adv.

The Reason.
"I'ruHs agents rarely go Into bank-

ruptcy." "No wonder. Their
aro also their assets."

Jf you uso Ited Cross Ball Blue In
your laundry, you will not bo troubled
by thoso tiny rust spots, often caused
by Inferior bluing. Try It nnd seo.

Happiness Is something a fel lew lins
to earn for hlmsolf; no ono else can
hand It to him.

fj" mrSs. y- - H they Tire, Itch,
Smart or Burn, if Sore,

k..ZcdcQ Irritated, Inflamed or
YOUR tYfc.3 Granulated, Use Murine

often. Soothes, Refreshes, Safe for
Infant orAdult AtallDrugfflatA. Write for

1 Free Eye Book. Maris Et ftaatar Ct., CUm


